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Gay and Fashionable
Watering Place in
Hands of Invaders.
Ostend’s “Season” Be-
gins in June and Lasts
to Middle of October.
Second Seaport of Bel-
gium — Popular With
All Europe as a Sum-
mer Resort — Long
Piers Now Crowded
With Homeless, Seek-
ing Steamers to Eng-
land and Safety.

5 STEND, Belgium's
gay city of life
and laughter, has
become Ostend
the city of sighs
and tears. Recent

press reports
state that the
fashionable wa-

tering place suc-
cumbed to the
Germans without
a struggle. The
burgomaster of Ostend in person sur-
rendered the city, it is said, to the in-
vading German army, realizing that all
attempts at defense were futile. On
the approach of the advance cavalry

a

OSTEND'S FAMOUS BOARDWALK AND BEACH.

splendidly . constructed wallc entirely
1aid in terra cotta bricks, as level and
smooth as a dancing floor. It is pro-

tected from-the inroads of the waves

by a stone dike or bulwark, which is
twenty-five feet high and almost sev-
enteen feet wide. It slopes gradually

down into the sand, and, in:places, into
the sea itself, flights of steps here and
there permitting the promenaders to
deacend to the shore, while the little
folks take ‘delight in running . up and
down the well built slanting wall.

A long row of splendid modern hotels,

gay shops and handsome dwellings

grace the entire length of the Digue,
and there are many Dpretty villages

from all of which a superb view of the

sea I8 obtained, as well as of the fash-
ionable crowds which parade the walk.
The children at play in the sand below
and the fashlonably gowned tourlsts
occupying the quaint little white mar-
quise tents and the hooded cane beach
chairs are made familiar by the artist's
picture called “On the Beach at Os-
tend,” in the Corcoran Art Gallery.
=
= *

The bathing at Ostend is famous, and
ie indulged in from 7 in the morning
until 7 at-night. Although many hun-
dred bathers enjoy a sea dip every day,
double their number content them-
selves with viewing the passing show
of the crowds sporting In the waves,
and in watching the young people who
loll about on the sandy shore in Bel-
gium, as they are prone to do at all
watering places in the world.

Adjoining the Digue on the south-
western side will be found'the princi-
pal bathing places, which have a gor-
geous collection of gayly . striped peri-
patetic bathing machines, Or bath-
houses on-wheels, of which there are
more than 400 In number. The use of
the petite maison is included for a
time not exceeding forty minutes in

the modest one-franc fee paid for:one’s

bathing suit and two bath towels.
Many exclusive, tall and angular

patrols of the enemy, the dispatches English ladies take their morning's
state, the Belgian troops quickly dip at an early hour to insure- perfect
abandoned the town and partially com- privacy. Not so the dark-eyed viva-

pleted entrenchments on the north
and east.of the city and hastily escaped
before the oncoming Germans.

No city in Europe, not even Paris
itself. is more closely linked with
zavety, wealth and fashion than is O=s-
tend. While it is the second seaport
of Belgium, it owes its chief importance
t0 its immense passenger traffic be-
tween London and the continent, the
route from Dover to Ostend being one
of the most popular of all the avenues

cious French rand Belgian beauties,

who are seen:for hours sporting In the
sem. One of the most curious things
about the Ostend sirens, in' their skin-

tight, one-plece, gayly colored s=silk
costumes . is that after being modestly
drawn out into the ses in' their bath-
house by a huge quadruped in charge
of a stalwart driver, for a sufficlent
distance to Insure the fair bather im-
munity from all the prying eyes, peep-
ing from beach chairs and from the
rows of men upon the shore, the sea-
nymph almost Invariably, if young
and handsome,- will come back and

performance was being most loudly
applauded, however, by the increased
audience of admiring dandies who
lined the shore, a stern command was
heard issuing’ from the depths of one
of:the beach chalra. Instantly the girl
dropped her skirts, and cried, “Ouil,
oui, madame!’ Grasping a child with
each hand, she quickly hastened up the
ghore and was lost to sight in the
crowd on the Digue steps.

The old lighthouse is now used only
as a signal station, to which there is
no admission. The Estacade, which
consists of two estaches, or plers,
curves out into the sea for more than
2,000 feet. They not only shelter the
harbor, but afford a splendld view of
the Digue and shore, as well as of the
ar—'vine sand danarting steamers. The

King Louis XV took the fortress after
a siege of eighteen days. In 1794
Ostend was again taken by the French,
who retained it in'their possession un-
til the fall of Napoleon. Many years
ago the: fortifications were completely
demolished and transformed into broad,
modern promenades, and’today a splen-
did row of fine buildings lines the en-
tire shore.

At the exireme end of the Digue, upon
a high dune, stands the summer villa
or palace of the Belgian king. It'is a
handsome but homelltke mansion,
perched high up on green terraces and
aurrounded by a well kept garden. The
view from {ts broad veranda i8 mag-
nificent, and it is said that this Ostend
residence was always the favorite
abode of the late King Leopold 11, who
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her hushand, and has shown the most
intenae love and loyalty to her humble
subjects . in .the hour of .their awful
need, devoting herself most enthusias-
tically to plans formulated to assuage
their terrible condition. Elizabeth comes
naturally by her noble unselfishness, for
she is the daughter.of the celebrated
roval -oculist, - Duke Carl Theodore of
Bavaria, who has made his:royal posi-
tion subservient to' his lifework of love
in seeking to ameliorate the woes of
the sightless poor. The duke iz a most
modest numanitarian, although his nu-
merous wonderful ‘cures entitle him to
the highest rank among the noted eye
specialists of Burope. .

Tt is Interesting to remember, in con-
nection with Duke Carl Theodore's
daughter, Elizabeth, Queen of Belgium,

I = y =

PIER AT OSTEND ON WHICH REFUGEES ARE NOW

western pier is the most popular, be-
ing provided not only with seats—lit-
tle iron chairs like those in Hyde Park,
London, which are hired for half a
franc—but also affording a delightfully
breezy promenade. There i8.a good
cafe upon the end which does a thriv-
ing business.

But the Escatade is no longer the re-
sort of pleasure seekers. Upon these
very’ plers are now huddied, in abject
want and misery, hundreds of home-
Jess, despairing Belgians, bereft of
their little all. They have had to flv
from their desecrated homes, and all
their household goods are gathered in
the pitiful bags and bundles they carry
with them. Latest reports estimate
that there are. 25,000 of these unfortu-

BATHING MACHINES AT OSTEND.

of travel which connect England with
the rest of Europe.

-

*® &

Of all the many cosmopolitan and
celebrated watering places abroad, none
are more fregquented annually than is
Ostend during the entire length of “the
season,” which begins early in June
and ends about the middle of October.
It is estimated that no less than 40,000
visitors, exclusive of passing tourists,
invade this delightful city of the sea

every summer, travelers who come
from France, Germany, Italy and
Ame: as well as from nearer coun-
tries like England and Holland. Many

well-to-do Belglan famillies also have
their summer homes at Ostend or in
the adjacent smaller watering places.
The rallway station or “la gare” is
situated at-quite a distance from the
fashionable hotels which line the shore,
but it is connected by rail w:.Lh the
Gare Maritime and the city; and omnli-
buses and cabs meet all steamers and
trains and convey travelers to the de-
mired destination for a moderats fee.
Ostend's boardwalk is known as the

Digue, and although it extends for ap

meore than a mile along the shors, it is

seek a consplcuous spot to bathe. It
must be one not too far from shore
and one where her dexterity as a swim-
mer will not be wasted by being hid-
den from sight behind ‘the numerous
groups of partially submerged- bath-
ing machines. - ¢ .

At Ostend few bathers wear stock-
ings, and like the -French resorts, while
there is no separation of the sexes,
“the strictest propriety isobserved.” But
Ostend propriety is French, and rather
startling to an American.

*

* ¥
The writer was somewhat surprised
one merning to come upon a chic little
French bonne with her dark - tresses
and broad cap—ribbons fluttering in
the breeze, as, with her two little
charges in fromt of her, she waded
along the shore with all her skirte
bundled up high above her knees. The
girl was young and pretty and her
roguish brown eyes were cast down
demurely as she splashed through the
water as though entirely deaf to'the
numerous exclamations of _Ldnll;htad

proval . her
Just when the littls mazald's agqustic

nsdte people now in Ostend, and thou-
sands of these refugees have camped
upon the estazhes in a valn attempt to
leave their once peaceful country, now
wrecked by fire and sword. =

Apout a week before the surrender of
the city to the Germans it is reported
that a Red Cross ship, bearlng 600
wounded soldiers, beside the Red Croas
surgeons and nurses, when just leav-
ing the pier, was nearly annihilated
by a Taube, which dropped a bomb
upon them, but fortunately the missile
was not well aimed, so it fell into the
sea a few feet away from the vessel.

*
*® ¥

The town of Ostend was once strong-
ly fortified. As far back as 1601 it
sustained one of - the most remarkabla
sieges in history, and surrendered only
after four years to Gen. Spinola of
Spain, in consequence of orders to that
effect from the states general, as the
legislative assemblies of France and
the Netherlands were known before
the revolution of 1789. 2

In the Spanish war of the successlon
Ostend -was occupied by the allies, un-
der the English Gen. Marlborough, and
in-~1745,- althost " a half century Ilater,

delighted to pass here his entire sum-
mers rather than to dwell in one of his
many more pretentious palaces.

Shortly before Leopold's death, in
1909, a couple of Washingtonians en
route to Parls stopped over at Ostend
for smeveral days to “take in - the
sights.” The story is told that when
promenading _one afternoon on -the
Digue a passing Englishman was over-
heard to say to his companion: “That's
the king coming!"” v

Immediately the Americans'were all
attention and looked eagerly about in
all directions, Hve kings bLeing rather
an” unusual sight. But they searched
in vain for the expected royal person-
age, for the only people approaching
were two quite democratic-looking in-
dividuals, in white duck suits, one of
whom they noticed limped a little and
carried his white .yachting cap in his
hand, while he bowed' most cordially
to passing friends and acquaintances.

*
* * : y

“That's Leopold with the long, square-
cut beard,” whispered the American to
his eager companion, who was looking
in every direction but-the right one.

“Which one is Leopold?" exclaimed
the lady, excitedly, a little.louder than
Was necessary, As. her: husband raised
his ‘hat politely to the Belgian gentle-
man ' who was just passing them. At
the moment the lady, in her eagerness
to locate the king, leaned forward and,
catching ‘the high heel of one of her
shoes In some wpy in the walk, stum-
bled and almost fell: into the royal

arms. !

Gallantly catching her and support-
ing her ‘for a moment, King Leopoid
smilingly exclaimed, -‘Pardon, made-
moiselle,” -as, bowing low, he passed
on his way. : ’ _

“He called me mademoisella instead
of madam, and even if they say he
was responsible for those awful atroc-
ities in the Kongo, I don't believe-it,
for he was  charming,” the flattered

‘lady declares to this day.

Leopold’s ' father, Leopold I, was =&
native of Coburg, Germany, and the
youngest son of Francis, Duke of
Saxe-Coburg. He first married the
English Princess Charlotte, daughter
of King George 1V. His second nup-
tials occurred in 1832, when he wedded
the French Princess Louise, the daugh-
ter .of Louis Philllpe, who had pre-
viously haughtily refused the honor of
the throne of Belgium for his son.

Teopold II was the son of this mar-
riage, and in 1853 he wedded the Aus-
trian Archduchess Marie Hanriette,
who, if the whispers of court gossips
are true, mever loved her liege lord,
having given her girllsh heart to an-
other, and permitting * herself to be
married to Leopold only for reasons of
state. :

Three daughters were born of this
union, the eldest of whom, Stephanie,
became the wife of old Francis Joseph's
only son and heir, the ill-fated Crown
Prince Rudolph of Hapsburg, whose
never-explained death by shooting in
his hunting lodge at Myerling remains
one' of the greatest mysteries of the
court of Austria-Hungary.

=
* %

Leopold III, the Belgian. king's only
son, who was the apple of his father's
eye, unfortunately died when a child
only ten years of age. Consequently
on the death of Leopold II, about five
vears ago, the heir-to the throne was
his nephew, Albert. now King Albert of
Belgium, one of the most popular &nd
beloved of all the European rulers.

‘Although the idol of his people, &
heroic soldier and a fearless monarch,
King Albert i no more Flemish than
was hie grandfather Leopold I; but
from the moment of his accession he
has espoused the cause of the Belgian
le as warmly as if of their blood.

peop
‘Queen Elizabeth Big also of German
birth. but:tke -latedt reports by cable

show that she, too.-is as:patriotic-ss

ENCAMPED.

that she was named for her aunt and
godmother. the lovely Empress Eliza-
eth, wife of Francis Joseph, head of
the Austro-Hungarian monarchy, mother
of that Rudolph whose tragic death and
the scandal it involved saddened the
last years of her life. Eight Years
after the tragedy which robbed her of
her only son, while still in deepest
mourning, she was assassinated by an
Italian fanatic .one morning as she was
abeout-to step ashore at Geneva, Swit-
zerland.

Ostend can boast of few buildings
worthy of note. The city proper is the
ordinary., squat little Flemish tewn,

thickly built, and boasting of the in-

O animals think?" Dr; Frank
Baker, -superintendemt of
.the National Zoological
Park, was recently asked.

“Well, that Is a - hard

question to answer directly,” he;said.
“Most people  have. a mistaken ldea
concerning the ‘reasoning of animals,
a.ttrl'l_:uting to them many of the same
powers that are possessed by man. In-
telligence is the most highly developed
in those animals which have associated
with man, such as the horse and the
dog, but even in these it is very rudi-
mentary. What we call :the intelli.
gence of animalg. 1d limited for the
most part -to sense perception and
sense memory.. They . take the first
atep in knowledge; they perceive
things and discriminate between them,
but they do not take the second and
final step—combine them and ferm con-
cepts and  judgments "

In this: Dr. Baker agrees with John
Burroughs, who says that we may com-
pare the intelllgence of animals to that
of a very young child—that is, percep-
tive, but not reasoning, Intelligence.
Early in'a child's life it knows its
mother, fears strangers, and ias attract-
ed by certain objects. The child is
then said to show intelligence, but it
Is. a long time before it can perceive
things In their proper relationship or
take the step of reasoning. It Is prob-
ably so with animals—they recognize
those who have befriended them, are
more or leas timid in the presénce of
strangers, and become attached to cer-
tain things and places, They know
their kind, mates and enemles, and they
can distinguish between hot and cold,
hard and soft, and many other things
that for thousands of years it has been
necessary, a8 a means of self-preserva-
tion, that they should know.. But be-
yond this, it is claimed, except when
trained, they neither have, nor can, go.

“I have already stated,” continued
Dr. Baker, “that intelligence is the most
highly developed In domestic animals.
For centuries they have associated with
man and this development, rudimentary
though it Is, is but natural outcome.
Some time ago I took my house cat over
to the park. Away from her natural
environment she was very unhappy and
before long died of homesickness.

Dr. Baker then discussed the horse,
cow and dog at considerable length.
Frequently a horse, cow or dog will
open g door or gate to get to feed or to
get out of a stable or house,' which
would indicate a degree of intelligencs,
the power to imitate, to profit by-expe-
rience, but never will it close the door
or gate behind It; this would Involve
an after-thought that has mever been
M!!at{ and -of which, therefore, the
animal is

not capable.. A’ horse will crack

THE BEACH AND KIRSAAL,
evitable “public square.” Hére: séveral
evenings a week the city band plays
and the people, young and old, gather
in the aguare to hear the music. °*

. Ope Sunday night some years 3ago
visitors from across the =sea ‘were
greatly amused to see the crowds of
Belgians of ' all ages, who danced in a
ring aroung the bandstand, raising first
one hand and then the other as they
skipped ahbout in great glee to the.in-
spiting strains of one of John Philip
Sousa’s American marches. - Light-
hearted, simple-minded, cheery country
folk are they, who now 5o undesemv-
edly ?re made to slul'!er all the misery

{ military oppression.
s Osten&'syl-k?tel de \Ellle. or town hall,
is a large building in the Place
d*Armes. The ground floor is occupled
in times of peace by the Societe Lit-
teralre, while the floor above is used as
the ballrooms of the casino, where balls
are given three evenings a week. The
tower of the town hall is surmounted
by & large anemometer for measuring
the wind. ]

The ancient-looking Church of St
Catherine in the Rue Christina is really
a modern edifice, built In the style of
the thirteenth century, a copy of an
old church formerly in Ghent, but now
destroyed. L

The Kursaal is a typleally Flemish
building which was erected in 1876 at
a curve of the shore about midway of
the, length of the Digue. It is the work
of two famous Brussels architects and
has a fine restaurant, cafe and reading
room, besides a spacious assembly hall
and- exterior galleries affording a lovsly
view of the sea and shore. The Ku™-
saal, with its gardens, ocoupies a spacs
of more than 12,000 square yards. and
it is the favorite resort in Ostend, but
it is only open to subscribers. ¥

If popular rumors are true the ha-
bitues of the Kurszal regularly enjoy
themselves with roulette and. other
games of chance, after the fashion of
Monte Carlo. r
any brilllant lights gleaming out from
the windows of the Kursaal's spacious
saloons. The gallants and fair dames
have vanished and the beautiful rooms
are deserted, or they may now be oc-
cupied by gruff' warriors with clanking
spurs or filled with part of the home-
less thousands of weeping children and
sad-eyed women who have nowhere to
go and who lack even the eommon
necessities of life.

*
* ¥ L

In the days before the war Osatend,

even this vear, was the city of song

and laughter. Daily concerts were given
every afternoon and evening in’ the

cautiously step on thin ice or an un-
pafe bridge, even though it had never
seen ice nor crossed a bridge before:
this -is an Inherited instinct, for -of
prime importance ‘to it 'is a firm foot-
ing. On. much the same principle: ig it
able .to find its way home, or to water,
through a dense- forest. or across a
trackless plain. But centrast this in-
telligence, or rather perception, much
keener than our own, with the fright
which many. horses have at the harm-
jems flutter of-a paper or at a white
post by the roadside. And yet this fear
has been equally necessary . through
thousands of yvears as a means of gelf-
preservation. N i

“What animal in the park would you
gay dlsplayed the most intelligence?”
Dr. Baker was asked. -

“The monkey,” he answered." *“This
rudimentary intelligence-in animals is
affected very directly by .the habits
and propensities of the animals' them-
selves.. The monkey, for example, is
very fond n‘!’{;li_:.y;ing tricks and of han-
dling tools. once watched an.orang-
ou-tang play with a mallet which we
kept In the cage. He would look at It,
handle it and hammer with' it mueh
the same a8 a man. While he was
pounding on the floor the head of the
mallet suddenly came off. He picked it
up,  carefully lopked it over and cau-
tionsly fitted it back on the handle.
That is about-the highest degree of In-
telligence I have ever scen in an
mal. The orang-ou-tang and the chim-
panzee, of course, most closely resem-
ble man. :

* *

“For.a while we képt-'a- bonnet mon- -

kay In a cage next to a hyena. The
two wera not exactly friendly nelgh-
bors. There ‘was a small hole batween
the cages, and the hyena would put hls
hand down to this hole and snarl and
serateh. At first + the monkey was
frightened, but he soon got:accustom-
ed to it_and decided he would have
some fun. He carefully .selected some
splinters and -pleces of stout straw,
went up to the hole, made a nolse so as
to get the hyena down, and then poked
the splintera and strawa in the hyena's
face. The hyena was very resentful
and angry, but the monkey seemed to
enjoy it very much, apparently con-
scious that he was outwitting his un-
pleasant nelghbor. Once I saw him go
to the corner of his cage, reach around
and scratch the hyena on the nose. He
could not see-what he was doing, but
he seemed to realize that he was safe
and that he' was making hls neighber
uncomfortable.

+0On another occasion I saw a monkey
getting roaches out of cracks in the
woodwork of his cage. He was very
fond of these roaches for food. He
would get a straw, hite it off toalength
of about aix inches and run It along the
for a_ litle distance and then

But there.are no longer

_OR-OSTENI’S MONTE CARLO.

“huge ‘'music pavilion:near the old-light-
house. In.the smallibit,pretty modern
Parc-Leopold -the children played, and
in the Parc-Henrlette-Marie. with its
picturesque cafe perched on a - fine
knoll, its many- tennis courts, and no-
merous large .ponds crowded with
~pleasure craft, there were not only
bands, but the miuelec.of many voices
and ‘the joyous shouts of happy: chil-
dren all day long. But the horrors of
war have desolated Ostend, the sur-
rendered city.

It is sald that a month ago, when the
first rumors of the German army’s in-
vasion' were feared, the thrifty Belgian
hotel keepers silenced the gossip,
dreading to lose thelr annual golden
harvest from the throng of summer
vieitors who crowded their hostelries.
But'as the invaders néared the city of
pleasuer Ostend was emptied of all who
could find 2 means of escape. Even the
Belglan residents who could go crossed
the frontier into France, or, with thelr
familles, - took steamers for England
across the channel.

- *

* %

The new lighthouse situated beyond
the entrance  to ‘the harbor and the
!Sassln de Chasse is now, of particular
importance. It is known as the Nou-
vesu Phare, {2 190 feet high and
gossex!es' a "splendid lantérn, which

oasts a wonderful series of fine glass
prisms =shaped” llke a beehive with
‘copper reftectors, plated with platinum,
by means of which the light is intensi-
fied a .thousand times, enabling It to be
distinguished for forty-five milea.

In fine weather, from the top of the
lighthouse, a splendid view can be had
of Nieupott, Furnes and even Dunkirk,
to’the southwest, while the Kursaal of
Blankenburg can be seen to the north-
east, and the fairy towers of quaint old
‘Bruges are plainly wvisible to the east.

In: what 18 -known ‘as- the “Section
Est,” not far from the old lighthouse, is
a large bathing establishment devoted
exclusively to the less robust visitors,
who may here secure the services of a
“beigneur,” or if a woman a "balg-
neuse,” for a small extra fee; while
in the Etablissement Hydrotherapique
near the Kursaal those who fear the
surf may Indulge in warm sea baths,
massage and other luxuries.

Just to the side of the Kursaal, on the
sand below the Digue, a thrifty Flem-
ish woman used to erect her flag stand.
She did a brisk trade in the flags of
all nations, each being the same size,
for every youngster apparently, at
sight of her zay fiags, instantly inslst-
ed upon having the particular flag of

quickly drag it out. Uusually the would
get one or more roaches each time. Not
nll monkeys are so intelligenl, however.
1 have known some that were hopelessly
stupid: Often individual animals“in the
same species will show'a widely differ-
ent development.” L
“Some people seem to. think,” con-
tinued Dr. Baker, “that it is. a hardship
for .animals to be confinéd.to a cage
or a pen, but this ia not. so. If they
are given kind treatment,” plenty of
proper food, water, ‘exercise and: rest,
they are as happy and contented as ir
they were in their natural habitat.
:Once .one of our fences was: thrown
down.by a falling tree.and a pack of
wolves got out. One might naturally
_think that so‘wild and fleet'an animal
would have gane at onge into the
woods, but they did mnot. The keeper
went to them with a pan ‘of food and
within .half an hour they were back
in their pen. The same was true of
some deer that some time ago jump-
ad out of their pén; they were out
- only :a-short- time when . they seemed
to get homesick and jumped back. 1t
ja true that animals oftén display a
considerable degree of restlesaness,
but I attribute 'this more to their in-
herent nature than to.a desire to get
out. L . 3
“The elephant Is perhaps the hardest
animal to keep confined, not beécause
confinement is a hardship, but because

" of a certain mechanical ability which

it has developed. In 'its natural state
it roots up trees, so as to-be able to
- reach ,the leaves, and we are not sur-
prised that, when confined, it tries to
root. up fences and batter  down walls
and doora. - It realiges-its condition ahd
. knows how to 'alter It Often it is
found necessary to fetter the elephant.
This is done not only here, but in India
as  well. We-have had considerable
difficslty at times in keeping their fet-
ters on. We had a female once who
kept knocking and pounding her chain
against the floor. until it finally came
off. She wandered about the park for
a while, but soon’ came back to hér
accustomed place, apparently con-
vinced that no other spot suited her
80 well.

“Nothing has. impressed me more
strongly than the affection that certain
animals and birds have for their keep-
ers and for each other.. I do not belleve
that there is an animal In our collec-
tlon, including the reptileg, that does
not know its keeper. Of-course, some
have their favorites among the keep-
ers, manifesting great -affection for
them. This s especially true of the
monkeys. They seem particularly fond
of being petted and handled. At ons
time we had a baby orange-ou-tang
which at every opportunity would
jump into the keeper's arms to be
caressed and would chatter as if it
were trying to, talk to him. ; :

wWe once had a cub Non. ' A family in

. mis own land immediately purchased
for him. One morning & young Ameri-
can was seen strutting along the sand
with an Old Glory proudly held In
each hand. “You see the woman didn’t
have any bigger American flag,” the
patriotic little traveler frankly ex-
E“‘““"‘t “mg [ juet had to make mother
ny two.”

« 2
Beyond Ostend there are scattered &
number of smaller and less fashionable
seaside resorts, which are mot only
much quieter, but also much less ex-

pensive. Mariakerke may be reached
in half an hour by the carriage road
along the Digue, or one may g0 by
tram car in half an hour. It is a de-
lightful sleepy old Flemish town and
although only a mile and three quar-
ters from bustling, gay and fashionable
Ostend, it is so different it might be
on another planet.

There are pretty homes all along the
line of the tramway which are typically
Flemish, and many of them are bullt
like the villas in Ostend, so that in sum-
mer the entire fronts of the houses.
which are very like one huge glass
window, may be entirely opened to catch
every breath of the sea breese. But
while this style of architecture may be
most delightful in the heated season it
js very problematical that such breezy
dwellings can be made comfortably
warm when the bleak winds of wintér
blow in from the sea. v

iIn Mariakerke is the quaintest little
country cemetery. The cottages of the
peasantry, llke themselves, are a mix-
ture of Flemish and French, German and
Dutch, but the cemetery is all German.
Even In the very heart of the kalser's
kingdom no more typlically Germsn
cemetery could be found than the odd
little God's acre in Mariakerke, with its
painted iron crosses, paper flowers and
the many grawes completely covered by
the hideous gay bead-wreaths In huge
walnut frames and thick bulging glass,
or buried beneath a collection of cheap
purple, blue, pink and yellow tin and
glass vases ornamented with tawdry
rihbons and other gewEawsa.

Adinkerke is the last station in Bal-
gium, for Dunkirk is in France and
really called Dunkerque. It is a strong-
1y fortified town on the coast, not only
an important commercial place, much
visited as a sea-bathing resort, but also
is a large fishing station. It has a con-
siderable English colony who reside gﬂ'-
manently there and have erected t eir
own English church. Dunkirk is exactly
midway between Ostend and
where the channel is only twenty-twe
miles across, the distance from Dover to
Ostend being about sixty-eight mliles.

West Virginia found it In the moun-
tains and kept it for several months. It
was very playful and as harmless as &
kitten. Finally we bought it and Mr.
Blackburn, our head keeper, began to
train it, teaching it to jump through
hoops and cut many other capers. It
learned so quickly that Barnum & -
ley thought It would make a valuable
addition to their cireus, and they
bought it. But as soon as It waa taken
away from the keepers and enviroa-
ment to which it had become accuse-
tomed it became dazed and bewildersd
and before long it died of homesick-
ness. So long as it was among thoss to
whom it had become nttached it was
happy and contented, but es soon as it
was removed to a new environment and
among strangers, it seemed to 1
joy In living.

“Some time ago we had a wh
crane which we kept In a pond down
near Rock creek. In the same pond wa
had some pelicans, but in winter when
the water froze we took the icans
up-to the bird house in the park. Vi
much distressed at being left be
the crane followed the wagon to the
bird house; he seemed to know that we
were taking care of his friends and he
was determined to go along. We put
him in the large wire bird cage, and
here, among many other birds, were
some demoiseile cranes. They seemed
to love him at first sight, for wherever
he went they were sure to go. This
love match continued until the whoop~-
ing crane died of old age.”

“Why are some an s so easily
trained?” Dr. Baker was asked

“It §s due to their imitative powers
and their sense of memory,” he replied.
*The lion is perhaps the easiest ani-
mal to train. But when even he learns
a series of capers he must perform
them in their regular order dr he will
become completely confused. An animsl

_never learns & trick in the sense that a

man would learn it, nor does it ever
understand or comprehend it It mas-
ters the trick by means of a
repetition, time after time, in one in-
wvariable er. Every expart trainer
knows that to deviate from that order
will mean failure and perhaps disaster,
spPhis power of imitation and
s very well 1llustrated In a
which we now have. Sometimes he will
sing a tune that very closely resem-
bles a band playing. We cannot make
him do it, and usually he will not when
there are any strangers near, but it is
an. almost perfect imitation. Very
probably he heard a band somewhere
and he has never forgotten what the
music was like.”

At the end of the last fiscal year there
were over 1,400 animails in the park
Of this number nearly 800 were birds,
800 1s and sbout 75 nnﬂa
They represent nearly 400 speciés
come from all parts of the world. Near-
1y every day a great many ple vislt
the park, last year the aAverage
being over L700.
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